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: A WISE FATHER. | mation entered, honded by Jim Dowling
— flushed, noisy, more surly than usual
Thoe Fourth Is here at Iast, | know, LT his mon wis o flirehioied, s constant tch

For ore the night had fled,
| Outside my window oame a nolse
That yanked me oot of bed,

| And then another loud report,
The windows (airly shook;
1 erawled back Into bed agaln,
I did not eare to look.

B hndd no curiosity,
I much prefered to hideg
B knew it was my youngest kid
Whe lay for mie oulslde,
! Tow LANSING

MIDDLETON'S LUCK.

\ A FOURTH OF JULY STONY.
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T 18 inconceiva

ble to me. Do yoa

. nctunlly  propose

to spend  your life |
here, among these
degrmided  oron
tures?"

“Tdon't like to!
hear you speak in
that way of my
people, Violet
They nre not de
graded, but hon
est, fuithiful il
ers, | beliove
them to be sin
cerely attuched 1o
me, noed 1 binve w |
profound intérest in them and thelr sim
ple lives.  Yer, L expect [ shnll nlways live
near the mives and keep an eye on them
Idonot belleve that the owner of large
property interests should abseut himself
from them and leave atTalrs in the hands
of subordinates ™

The girl turned her beantifl, insolent !
face townrd the row of milners' cottnges
which dotted the hillsides nbove them, nmd
after staring throngh her  gold rimmed
lorgnette at the tiny habitations a mo
ment, dropped it and said contemptuonsly

“Fancy!"

The two walked on in silenee,
dleton was too hurt tospeak
the first nltercation hie bl
fiancee, Miss Violet
subject, Both were positive in their opin
fons, Each vegurdel the gnestion from
standpoints ns opposite as the two poles
Tom felt n hopeless sort of rage ns he
glanced from under his eyelids at the fuir. |
proud, contemptuons faee under the big
white parasol at his side

And as they walked, a vagne iden, which
of Inte ind puzzled him more than onee,
crept ngain in his mind.  Could they—n=
€ar apart in their couvictions and opinions
as two planets—conld they ever be happy
together? He tried to fancy himself mar
ried to Violet.  He saw ber up at his bean
tiful house on the hill yonder—a gqneen in
berdrawing room.  But when he tried to |
fancy her going about from cottage to cot
tage, looking after the sick anid feeble ten
ants—when he nttempted for one moment
to imngine Violet as n ministering angel,
he smiled eynienlly  Miss Vancouver re
gorded him coldly

“l am charmed that you amuse your
pelf,” she said

“1 was womlering what you would do in
case of un explosion in the mines,”™
Tom, with surprising cundor

The eneringe which they had left for
their walk was appronching,  Violet put
up her hand, daioty in its soft sueile glove,
and signnled the comchimmn. 1 wm going
back to the honse,' she said banghtily
“Don't trouble yoursell to come with me
No doulnt you nre needed “down at the
mines,” nod before Tom could recover
from this sidden sally Violet had benten
a masterly retreat ]

Miss Vincouver was s thorough Anglo |
manine  Tom Middleton, to whom she
bad been betrothed for six months, was
on the coutrary a typical American, be
lieving in his country, its customs, lnws
and life. He hud his own idens on the re
Iations between enpital and labor, nnd be
leved that every employer could individa |
ally do much to lessen the antipathy be
tween the classes.  Therefore he preferred
to mannge the Spitfire iron mines, of
which be was part owner, to trusting af
fairs to another and idling his time away
in the customary pursuits of young men
of wealth.

Hin firmness on this poirt hid vexed nnd
annoyed Mine Vancouver beyomd deserip
tlon. Repentedly hind she nrged Tom to
delegnte his duties 1o an ovemeer, come to
the city where she lived nnid lead “the life
of a gentleman,” me she wus plensed to
put it. But Middleton was exnsperatingly
stubborn anid refusel to lenve the mines

Violet and her mother il been visiting
the Middletons through the lovely mouth
of June, and Tom had made one more
futile attempt to interest her in his alms
and hin life, but without avail, Violet
drove buck to the house this morning to
sulk in stately fashion, while Tom walked
slowly down to hix office at the mouth of
the mine. hix hands fn his pockets, his
eyes upon the groumd, thinking

He wins still thinking as he entered the
office—thinking of that infexible little
blond head, turnsd so haughtily saway
from him as it vanished from his sight.

Possibly it was becuuse he was thinking
of Violet's stift neck nud deflnnt hack hair
that be suddenly noticed another head
bent over the big ledger on the tull denk.
It was guite ns shapely ns his Huncee's
The bair was n deep bronze, and grew
close to the temples, rippld just over the
ears and was hobhed up at the hack l.uI
show n very white, woft, plinut looking
peek. Tom looked at that neck thonght |
fully. It wasn't a bit stiff. It b nde
lixbtfullf womnnly and ylelding nppenr
ance, and the hadr above it was soft and
silky nud seemed not o bauve wotoo dise |
greeable will of its own. The owner of
this neck and back hair Hfved her head
and tmrned ber fuce as she hearnd Mulidle
on's step. A light leaped into the gray
eyes and n smile parted the sensitive lips

“Good morning, Mr. Middleton.”

Somehow the daily salutation from bis
pretty bookkeeper hiwl never before fullen
quite so musically on Tom's hearing. The
gentle voice rested him, for Violet's con
temptuous accents hind tired him woefully.

“Goml morniug. Miss Clayton," he waid.
“Any news!?"”

“There wia a delegntion from the men
here this morning,"" Mis Clayton answered
“There were Smithnon, Jenkins, Preston
and that terrible beast Jim Dowling, who
was intoxicated nnd ugly.”

*“What did they want?' mked Middle
ton carelessly, preparing to open his mail,

“They scenwd very excited, nlmost
aogry,” replied Mis: Clayton, “wnd said
they should’ return about uoon and  hoped
you wotld be here.”

Middleton msde no answer, hiat wis soon
absorted in bis correspondence. No souml
wik heard bat the sernteh of Miss Clay:
ton's pen wnd the rustling of papers, ol
n ponderous bell nhove the office sounded |
twelve strokes. Then there came n bang
ot the office door, and presently the dele |

Tom Mid
This was not
hil with his
Vineouver, on this

sl

|
| retreated
pontel interest

nee Lo the community's pence, an instign
tor of brotls ol dissensions

CAL! good morning, hovs" safd Milidle
ton cheerily  "Whnt ean | do for you ™

St hson aod the ot hers looked ashinmed
at this corlial reception, hedtated nmd
hung back. Not so Dowling, who blus
tered forward and swinging one g fist
down upon the ot her, sakd

“The boys have agreed that they mnss
have two ha!f holldays throngh the sum
mer and anothier dollar a day, nud they
want w know when you're goin to put
them new roofs on their shantfes.  Here it

i the Ist of July and vothing done. They
think they've waited long enough. 1)'ye
heart he concluded insolentis

“Pa this the demand of the moen, " askel

Middleton quictly. “or is it Jim Dowling's
demanil ¥

Smithson spoke up eagerly, “We all
know, Mr. Middleton, that you ‘alwnys do
what's right by us A’ ——

“Shut up your = hend," roared Dow
ling

“There—that will do,” sald Middleton, '

still with that same ominous enlinness

I “That's Just enongh to show me that you,

Dowling, amd you alone, sre responsibile
for this afMule, Now | refuse absolutely
to listen to you or holil any parley with
you. | want you to leave my office at onee.
Iowill tulk with you, bovs, foa moment. ™

“1owon't go," sunrled Dowling

“Oh, yes you will,” mind before the hig
riflinn conld renlize what was transpiving
he wns seizedd by the white faced nthlete
and hineled sprawling on the grouwl o
front of the oflice

“Yihitgive it to him, Mr. Middlcton,”

| shrteked a high, shirill volee, anid leaping

with joy at Dowling's discomfitnre, enme
the enfant terril'e of the neighborbomt,
frecklmd, tow heded, fropish “Hab™ Clay
ton, brother of the pretey ||-u|kl\|-u-|n-r il

| wupported by his orphian sister's earnings,

‘wive it to him, Pmoowith you,” sl he
squared off wwl doublid up his puny fists
nt Dowling, who stageering to his feet
binrlisd a tornado of curses at the master of
the mines

“I'Hpay you for this," he growled ns he
ST pay you nnd give you eom
curse you," then shank
awny prrsied by the hoots and contumely
of “Bub™ Clayton and his followers

There was a short conference between

Middleton amd his men which must havo
restlted] sitisfactorily, for they shook Lis
hand nt parting and with smiling faces
proceeded to the nenrest saloon to drink
thelr employer's health.  In point of fact
Middleron Tearnwd thut Dowling bl instd

gt the sehoeme, taunted and dared the
| others to make these demands and insisted

on being their spokesman. When Middle

| ton showed them the letter from the archi

teet whose plans for repairing the miners’
cottages he hil accepted, when he tolid

| them of the preparations he was making

for the approaching Fourth of July cele
bration, they hurst into cheers and then
begged his pardon for having been tem

| porarily led nstray

When, after closing the door behind his

| wisitors nand reluxiog o bit from the steain

he had been under, Middleton turned back
to his desk he felt atimid toweh on bisarm
He looked npstraight inton pairof lustrous
griny eyes swiniming with tenrs

“Why, my chilil.,” he exclabmed, “what
is the mnttert"”

Phat dreadful mnn,” she faltered, “he

| will do something to yvou, | am afraid

Nonsense, my dear,” sald Middleton
potting her avm o guite o fatherly man
ner, “don't ery  You wre upset, and | don't
wonder,"”

“But, please,” Hess sald tremulously,
‘plense look ont for that benst, wond—annd

enrry n pistol or something  His foaoe
wis munlerons”

That night at dinoer Middleton wa
steangely preocenpied. Somehow he conld
not banish the events of the morning, and
through the light amd the flowers nbout
the tuble, in the sparkling amber an his
winegloss, he saw that sweet, tronhlel
face nnd the big gray eyes swimming in
tenrs,

After dinner Violet eame out upon the
vernndn where Tom sat smoking and de
posited ber flully draperies, ber lnees and
frills upon n bamboo lounge, She wore
her most aristocratic expression while o
harlening about the pretty lips betokened
an oncoming contest.

“T'om, dear,” she deawled, “what ‘= this
new absurdity of which | hear?”

“Absurdity?” repeated Tom, 1 don't
know, Violet, to what yon refer”

“Ia it possible thut you propose to glve
the miners & Fourth of July celebrationt”

“Indesd | do.  Boufires races, rockets—
a rattling wood old fashioned hurrah, And
every little chup in to have punk and fire
ernckers nud every little girl torpedoes,™

“You nre only spoiling these creatures,”
begun  Violet, when tw ber amazement
Tom rose und towered over her, looking
very big, very aggressive, very masterful.

“Once, and for all, Violet,” he said

coolly, “will yon hnve the goodness to stop
uagging me nbout my busivess? | will !

abht

PDOWLING DEALT MIDDLETON A POWERFUL

NLow
not tolerate it 1 shinll do what | think
best for the comfort aud bappiness of my
prople. Their lives ure hinrd enongh, God
knows "

“Oh, sy you like,” sod Viele, shroggiong
ner  shoulders, “only don't fancy that |
shiall ever take any interest in your absurd
Quixotism,” and trabling ber laces after
her she swept into the honse

For the next two days nn atmosphere of |
expectancy hung over and aroumd the i
Spittire mines  The women gossiped from
their doors, the miners colleetul in groups
wfter hours wml discussdd the treat in |
store, while the children shrieked nud ran |
hither nwl yon in very wantonness of |
eentasy.  When big boxes were unlowled |
and stored away in the renr of Middleton’s |
ofice, il It wis whispered thut those
boxes contained Arecrnckers, (Dhl“‘hwll,i
torpedoes mud Roman eandles, it wis with
dificulty that the small boy kept from
lmm!u&{ with joy. Middleton canmed the
news 10 b ehrenlnted that on the moroing
of the Fourth anll the chililren were to pre
weilt themselves at his office, each o re ‘
ceive hix ur her stinee of the spoils |

Probubly no one wius more electrified by
this stutement than “Bab" Cluyton. One
of the most lovable boys o the worlid, he |
et wis the crnbesliment of misehiel. The
devittey e conbl not coneoct wiss pour in |

| sell

il

S ————

Fven in the conrse of onlinary hn ! Their minster Iny before hils office door on

wan events hix wickedness was tinetures! |

with n marvelons amd Interosting ingenn
ity Judge, then, whiat rare aml ubex
pected traits he doveloped on the two dnys

preceding the Fourth with the spivit of |

Tin the nir The high fluks he inventeld
were appalliog, and when he fAinished his
sublime enreer on the afternoon of the .l
by deiving Fionegan's plg and Smithson’s
enll tandenm through the streets his gen
tle, long sullering sister foll upon him,
whook him, put Bt tor bedd nndd told him
that she shonld ask Me. Mildleton as »
personal fuvor to herself not 1o give him
any ammunivion on the morrmw

This crisis was w0 totally unespected
that “Bab" forgot to roar He sank back
upon the pillows and turned pale through
his freekles.  After he hnd recovered from
the shock a bit e fell nn brown sty
The result wis n smile, which wonld have
done eredit ton fiest elass fend “HBub”
took Wik bremil and milk and his sister's
lecture so gently that her heart relentsd,
and when shie retirsd for the night she hind

: Brought b theongh ndangerons illness

decided shio wonld not ask that personal |

favor

“Pub' did not sleep, He hl taken o
nap in the early evening anid was now guite
wile awake nmd rendy for business.  He
waited until DBessle's soft brenthing nssared
him that she slept. then he arose and
quickly dressed hiimself, cantionsly unfas
tened the front door and set ont He erept

along In the shadows as he crossed the |

street to Midileton's office.  For
wias out with the nefarious intent
glarlzing,. He Knhew

of biur
of n window on the

i LTI

shile of the oMo the enteh of which wi !

broken amd whieh conld he enasily shovd
up. He hnd Pean] Dessie sy thnt Ml e
ton hind beet busy all the evening opening
the iuul‘kum-- of firewarks

Up went the window ot his first toneh,
and o climbed the  yonng senpegrence
The moontight streaming in showed hilmn
the prize, aml Lie fell wreedily to waork
|||-. |m¢'L|'1w Were soon |1;lil|}:|n-|| wil e
wus nhout to retrent, when he heard o
sotil that mde every tow hair on his
Dol stamd upright —a noise ot the window
hie lwd deft O The |Hl_\ lll|l|h1| bl
a plle of packing boxes, nml peering ot
saw i mnt climbe in the window It was
Jime Dowling!

“Pub" retained his presence of mind suf
flelently not 1o yell

Dowling prowlel nolselessly about, try
tng desks aml safe gl bostowtng whis |
pered enrses upon the huge pile of dire
works o the remote corner. “He ds o
thief, too,” thonght ol with a sudider
twinge of conscience, nnlguietly amd with
trembling Hogers vestored his (1 gotter |
wilns to n box besile Lilm

Suddenly there was o Hght, quick step
outside, and the click of n key in the office
door  Dowling rushed past the trembling
Inil into the fenr room, whers the hoge
vanlt was situated

The ontside door opened wld Middlvton
enteredl  He stenek noommteh, Hahited 2
gis, took off his hat and ran bis Gngers
throngh hils thick brown hair

ol eonldn't go to bal,” he salil aloud
*“for | knew | shonldn't sleep. What am
I going todor It's o puzele | say over
and over, ‘the honor of the Middistons’
bt it's empty of sound and doesn’t eonsale |
me, Well, T believe I ook over those
books tonight 1 must do somethiing to
tire myself out ad make me sleep™

He Hghted n chgar amd started towand
the door whileh led to the vault, Suddenly
he stoppued

SAWhat in benven's name am L oabont®
Going to the vault with a lghted ehear!
Ui afesid T edid a0 coreless thing in telling
them to store that giant powder in the
vl Oh, well, itdont mntter; the mog |
nzine will be repaired inon few doys, nd
ther, if 1 bhaven't Wlown my®If up in the
menntime through my carelessness, 1 will
have it removed at onee, "’

Spenking thus, Middleton passed by the
boy hidden there, who put out s trembling
e to warn him, but be didn’t see the
wenk nssistunce

“Tub" heard the combinntion click and
yresently Middleton came bock with the |
Lmkuhn his nrems,  He ladd them on the
desk, opened them and set to work

“Bub" was wondering how he was golng
to get out of the serape, when there sud |
denly stole by hiim with the stealthy trewd
of i woll nmnn with a foee so terrible, so
awful in it= hatred that the boy with difli |
culty repressed o seream,  There was a
reel glare before “Buld's" frightens] eyes
through which he saw Dowling deal Ml
dleton n powerful blow on the back of the
head with something bright and shining.

Middleton dropped like s log to the floor
Dowling snarled over him.

! _“‘l-ll n long thme Pess—yoin must be

SATURDAY,

the groumd, Dess Clavion was stanching
the Llossd one hibs e, whille s smnll snnh
nosed ol freek s boy wis erylng hyster
fenlly bowlide her

A few wonls told the story
Mr. Middbetom ™ erted one man

"You" Wwhimpersd Tt Ushe didd |
dunno how wloe dbid de, bt shie i,

CHat the fose,” eried avother
Gl s sk, some by ent thie fuse!™

Boss Litted her hnggard faee. “Oh, 1 ont
1 she snid shmply, “before | brought
him out "

L] L] - - L ] . L]

Tow Middieton did not die. A splendid
comstitution, unimpaired CXCUNRN

“Yon Hfted

hy

e cnme bnek to the oMlee two mont his
Inter, pade, hollow eyved amd thin His
people focked about him, and minny were
the blessings showered upon biim both by
rougl miners pd weeping wormen

After Middleron bad told the crowid thnt
the long delayed Fourth of July eolebra
tlon shiould ocenr the next evenbng, nd
the bnppy throng ol dispersed, he tarned
h-mun\ Pess Clayton, who stowl ot her |
post smiiling, but with toars In her eyes, [

SUotmie hore, Dessie,” he sabld gentdy, |
holding out his thin hand. e hid never
cinlled hier Dessle before. Bhe went slowly |
aned tindidly to hidm |

He dvew ber to him, and putting both
nrms nhout bher sabd

My brave Little giel ™

She trembled nnd Bilushisd

SMy dacking'™ he sadd prssionntely |

SN e she erded, starting away from
him, “von must not speak like that—1
matist not heasr you ™

“Yoes, you mus,
ol e, “F Jove yon

e retorted, with his
Fehdnk 1 hinve loved
my
wife
“Thut
Kentiy
“Miss Vaneconuver mmide o grent mistuke
when she necepted me” sabd Mididlvton |
pravely, "She s realized  ber istiake
Oh, Bess, iy darvling, thank Giawd, there is

Miss Vancouver? sabld the girl

Ctothing et ween us anmd hinppiness. ™

| winee nehieved o high seientific reputation,

| of self wacrifice

A few woments Inter he radsed ber
Blushing foce from his shonbder aod s,
N ow, denrest, when shodl we b merded ')

SPabink, Tom, " whie sabd dommrely, el
1 oshionaded Hke to b meried next Fourth of
July "

CWhy vt this Fourth,” ho nrged

P Fomtrt b s poast,” she nnswerped

S s substitate is ot o, he erded,
Chhess, VOrE THUSL IAPEY 10 0w I cannot |
wilt o year'

Al so it enme Lo pass even ns 1T [T
spoken, amd the miners and their Gomilies

| Bl e vnexpected feature in thelr cele

bention, for they were all invited up to
the b house to deink the health of their
minster wud bis hirlde

Eorrn Sesstons Turren

At Last.
Beneath our ofMice boy there Hes
A eracker nll nhilnae,
And s e’ o, to bils surprise,
Tht bong expaectod radse,

To Improve the Light.

The Heht given by a conloll lamp can
be greatly improved by sonking the wick
I vinegar before using i, and even by re
viving nn ol wick Dby the same process,
OF cotrse the vinegar must e deled off be
fore the wick is used, or it will e diMenlt |
toget a lght ot all, ot with this simple
precantion nogrent improvement in the
lght con be seenrd, A small Inmp of
camphor drapypud in the ol reservole hina n
simblar offect, bt camphor has a tendeney
toward mnking a wick smioke, while vin
cnr hns a contrary tendeney, and henee i
more desirnble in every way —5t Louis
Gelobwe Do rnt

Her Viest Distinetion.

One of the most devoted and learned of
WO snvants = Miss Ormermd, of I-:m.r
Taned, who webideved somewhat unibgue dis
tinetion n few years ngo by biting the tail
of m live triton, or crested newt, to sty
the effvets of the acrid seeretion the ani
mnl gives out when angry, These were
decidedly disngreenble in experience, enns
Ing nn drcitntion of the throat, a fanming
of the mouth, with spasms and convilsions
lasting several honurs,  Miss Ormerosd has

Involvivg, no doubt, mnny other instances
on ber part.—Londou
Letter

Epltaph,
An incorrgible oMeesceker died a feve
yenrs ngo and his friends asked a well

“My turn now, you high and migbiy | known journalist for an epitaph for his

dog.  'vegot ve now nmd Pl pay my delt

right here, and you shall have your com |
ponmd interest. | won't leave a traee of

ye. 11l blow you and your office to hell |
Oh, I'l give them some Fourth of July

fireworks they'll never forget.””

“Hub" could never tell how he livea
through the pext few minutes. With eves |
fuirly starting from his head he watched |
Dowling enter the vault and knock the

hend out of a barrel of powder and insert | seems to be falling rapidly.

thesend of n Mise

At last all was ready, the fuse Lighted,
Dowling turned out the gas and crept
through the window

He was gone!

Out from behind the boxes burst the
frightened boy. who bad completely lost
his wits. He bent over Middleton, and
with his weak armsstrove to lift him, His
first thought was todrag Middleton from
the building. As well try to move thy
vault yonder

Then through the moonlight across the
square, gasping. sobbing, stumbling, fled
the boy. Through the open door, into Lis
sister’s room, upon ber bed e flung him
“Bess! Dess™" heshivieked in agon

Two minutes lnter, barefooted, her long
halr streaming over her shoulders, she
knelt beside the mnn she loved. Shethirust
her givlish armas beneath Middleton and
lifted nim to her breast nsaomot her gathers
her child,

“The bell, ‘Bub," the bell!™ she stam
mered.

“Bub” enughit the rope, and out upon
the soft midsammer night rang the awin!
clumor. The bell fuirely shricked its friglht
ful tidings—"Murder! murder!”
from Its iron throat.

And when the half dressed miners came
burrying from their homes with terror
stricken fuces they saw a strange sight

h-uln'l:

L

.

BTANCIING THE DLOO N IS HEAR

| haeking cough, and Lis eyes hinve an anx-

dat

tombstone.
The journnlist suggested the following,
which was not, however, mlnplml-
HERE LIES JOHN JONES
IN THE ONLY PLACE FORR WHICH NE
NEVEH APPLIED,
= Youth's Companion,

L}
The Vacation Disease.

Brother Chump—0ur pastor's  health

He hns a

fous, vearning look., What |s your diag
nosis of his I'lllll‘llll““. doctor?

Dr. Shade (n philosophier)=In confidence,
Brother Chutp, D am pretty well satisfied
that it s the hnnky-puoky. 1 not checked
very shortly it will be fullowed by a vacs
tion. =Life,

She Was,
“You astonish e, noelam! I never
shonld hinve suspected you of lwlng o

minoker of clgnrettes
1 vever tanch them, doctor.”

W Iy I urptferstonnd Sou o moment apo
tor mny volb were a victhie of the cigarette
hahir ’

“Toawm. My hushand
Chiengo Tribnin

stnokes them," -

Paterval Adyies,

Rosenbwrg Senlor—simon, my hay, you
Are BOW Kol to set up i businesson your
own acconnt, and T wish to give you a bit
of privtical advice

Simon- Well, futhor?

Hosenlwrg  Sendor When  customuwrs
don’t see what they want, teach them to
wittit what they see'—Humoristischie Blat
Lter

Explained.
Miss Washington-—-What does "8 k' in
gugement ring you done guv me
v
Me, Jefferson doftily)—1Hit means dat de
gold i eight time as yaller as carrots. — |
Jeweler's Weekly |

Getling » supply.

Kingley — What on earth Jdid you corner
the leather uarket today for? [
Biongo— My wife s golog away for the
summer souh and | wanted o f-nrlmnk‘

straps —Harper's Bazar
Not Enough Rocks.
Frivnd -Trouble with your wife, eh?
Whant rock dul your domestic ship split ou® |
Spinks - None  at all Hadu't  rocks
eunongh. thnt was  the difficuity —=New

| Tnlk W 5\} I

JULY 2, 1892
—

Chamber Suits,

_ Dining Room Suits,
2 25 s o 1 N 8L

—

CUT THIs ouT

Rudge & Morris

[ave just unloaded a carload of

Leonard -:- Refrigerators

Prices lower than ever.  Come and see us.

Lincoln.

Neb

‘An Old School ina New Location.

Ninth Year.

25 Departments. 30 Teachers

Beautiful, healthy loeation, magniticent bulldings, fine equipments, superior accom

modations, strong faculty,

|'||rni-u-|wr.-ln currleulum, thorongh work, Illgh moral and

chibstian Inthiences and low CXpenses make this

The SCHOOL FOR THE MASSES

A practical education without needless waste of thine or money is furnished by the

Western Normal College

'You can Enter any Time and Choose Your Studies

Tlils great schiool s located in Hawthorne, three miles southwest of the past offize an

will be connested by electric street car line,

YOUR CAR FARE PAID,

In orde

that all may see our many advantages in the way of bulldings, equipments faculty, ete
we will pay your car fare from yvour home to Lincoln provided you are present on the

opening day of the fall term, Sepr. 152
Senid vte and dd resses of

ruler, Uiermometer or veur's subeription to onr fhastrated cducational monathly.
LAMGUES ANDCIRUU LARS, FREFE. w!

' WESTERN NORMAL COLLEGE, Lincoln, Neb. ™

Weite for particulars
@ voung people and we will send you eholes of fAoe 15-Inet
CATA-

Adilruvss M M. UROAN, Pres, or

J. KINSLEY,
mecretary and Treasurer,

Lineoln - Floral - Conservatory

Cut Flowers at all Seasons of the Year

FOR WEDDINGS, FUNENRALS AND PARTIES,

A full line of Greanhonse and Heddiog Plants,
ity orders prom ptly flled

W. 3. SMWYER & CO.

send for free Pricells

Telephone S44,
Coruer [Tith and U Sireets

LINCOLMNM,




